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seemed to take a great fancy to him, though, adds my
friend, "I really don't think they had any common lan-
guage to converse in." Next day, however, when Pringle
and Scott were walking together in the Kue de la Paix,
the Hetman happened to come up, cantering with some
of his Cossacks; as soon as he saw Scott, he jumped off
his horse, leaving it to the Pulk, and, running up to
him, kissed him on each side of the cheek with extraordi-
nary demonstrations of affection — and then made him
understand, through an aide-de-camp, that he wished him
to join his staff at the next great review, when he would
take care to mount him on the gentlest of his Ukraine
horses.
It will seem less surprising that Scott should have
been honored with much attention by the leading soldiers
and statesmen of Germany then in Paris. The fame of
his poetry had already been established for some years in
that country. Yet it may be doubted whether Bliicher
had heard of Marmion anymore than Platoff; and old
Bliicher struck Scott's fellow-travellers as taking more
interest in him than any foreign general, except only the
Hetman.
A striking passage in Paul's 10th letter indicates the
high notion which Scott had formed of the personal
qualities of the Prince of Orange. After depicting, with
almost prophetic accuracy, the dangers to which the then
recent union of Holland and Belgium must be exposed,
he concludes with expressing his hope that the firmness
and sagacity of the King of the Netherlands, and the
admiration which his heir's character and bearing had
already excited among all, even Belgian observers, might
took from Platoff this portrait of Mr. Touchwood: "His face, "which at
the distance of a yard or two seemed hale and smooth, appeared, when,
closely examined, to be seamed with a million of wrinkles, crossing1 each
other in every direction possible, but as fine as if drawn by the point of a
very small needle." Thus did every little peculiarity remain treasured in
his memory, to be used in due time for giving the air of minute reality to
some imaginary personage.

